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OH, GREAT! 
wow 
WHAT DO. 


FRED, ARE you | 
ALL RIGHT? 


BOY, WHAT I HAVE TO [i] THAT'S JUST PART 
YOU BET I AM— GO THROUGH TO HELP OF BEING GOOD 
AND SO IS MY YOU SATISFY YOUR FRIENDS, PAL! 
BREAKFAST! CRAVING OF EGGS! 


WHY COULDN'T YOU JUST GET . 
YOUR EGGS FROM THE MARKET YOU KNOW 
LIKE EVERYONE ELSE? MARKETS 
DON'T CARRY 
EGGS TA/S 
SIZE! WE'LL 
JUST DRY 
OFF AND BE 
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OH, NO, YOU DON'T, YOu J 60 on! scram! |” 
FEATHERLESS WONDER! | GET Lost! 
ZM NOT YOUR MOTHER! e 


IN A WAY, 
YOU ARE ITS 
MOTHER! 


LOOK, BARNEY, JUST BECAUSE I 

HAPPENED TO BE SITTING ON THAT 

EGG WHEN bh ails DOESN'T 
AN ewe 


FRED,..LOOKS 
t 


~*S 


~) GRRRR! 
Sm SLURP! 


ee 


ieee HOLD IT, YOU : mm fy ——— a aes 
| OVERGROWN | has PICK ON SOMEBODY | 
I] FLEA BAG! = | YOUR OWN S/ZE/ 


aa Maee 


AND ie (WHEW!) WELL, AT LEAST WE 
0 GOT RID OF THAT BULLY! 
9 4, auRAwt} [ee 


® 


‘| GOSH.,..IT'S 
EVEN TRYING 


TO WALK 
LIKE YOU! 


. | BUT BY PROTECTING THIS 

LITTLE BIRD, YOU'VE JUST 

CONVINCED IT THAT 
ARE \'S MOTHER! 


COME ON: LET'S GET | _ 
HOME WHERE I CAN 
¥ THINK! 3 


WE 


IT SURE IS AN UST GET IT 
AFFECTIONATE BIT OF FOOD! 
THAT TIGER tf erie es f : - 


MAKE A MEAL 
OF IT! 


f GEE, IT DOES THINK YOU'RE ITS MOTHER! IT WANTS | 
YOU TO FEED IT! IT'S PULLING AT YOUR HAND! 


y TA 


IT HAS EATEN }\ 
EVERYTHING IN 
THE ICEBOX | 


WE'LL TALK ABOUT IT 
IN THE MORNING, FRED! 
RIGHT NOW, Z'LL FIXA 
PLACE FOR IT TO 
SLEEP IN! 


FEED THIS 
THING IF 
IT STAYS. 
AROUND: 


— IT WANTED ME 
THERE! THAT SHOULD TO ROCK ITTO 
BE NICE AND COMFY! 
ALL RIGHT, FRED, 
BRING IT IN! 


Next - 

I'LL PUT AN END 

TO 7H/S, IF IT'S. 

THE LAST THING 
Ibo! 


HOH, FRED! IT'S 
TIME TO GET UP! 
Ta 


By ano ay...]] BARNEY, THAT BIRD HAS 
COST ME A SMALL CHEER UP! MAYBE 
FORTUNE IN FOOD,..AND ITLL Lay YoU ANIEGG 
IT REFUSES TO ACCEPT |e | FOR MOTHER'S DAY! 
THE FACT THATIM HEH-HEH! 
NOT ITS MOTHER! : 


| | IT'S ABOUT FULL-GROWN 
| | Now,ANO IT SHOULD. START 


LAYING E66s,T'LL 
SELL THEM AND 

MAKE UP FOR ALL 
IT HAS COST ME! 


IT WANTS TO PLAY 
BARNEY, YOU SOLVED BASEBALL! 
MY PROBLEM! oe 


ij OHNO! IT's 
A Boy! 


I TELL YOU,WILMA,|F SOMETHING | 
DOESN'T HAPPEN SOON, WE'LL GO | /f 
BROKE FEEDING THIS CHARACTER! 4 
, | REMEMBER, 
FRED-YOU 
BROUGHT IT 
ALL ON | 
YOURSELF! 


"| I WISH I HAD NEVER 
MWEARD OF EGGS: 


FRED...NOU'VE GOT TEARS IN 
YOUR EYES! I THOUGHT YOU'D 
BE MAPPY/ 


WOW WHERE IS 
HE GOING? 


I AM.,..(SNIFF!) 
BUT IT ISN'T > 
EVERY DAY THAT] fj 
‘A MOTHER'S 
SON GOES 
OFF TOBE 
MARRIED! 
CSNIFF!) 


Homea-Botow THE FLINTSTONES 
TREASURE HUNTERS 


Z Se ege 
; LG» 

FRED! YOU AND BARNEY 

PROM): Sy 


ISED TO TAKE US TO 
IEY SPRINGS RES 
os» THIS WEEKEND! 
a 


GRRL! HOW COME WHENEVER 
YOU MEN WANT TO GO ANYWHERE, 
T'S NOT TOO EXPENSIVE? 


COME ON, WILMA! WE BETTER TAKE 
THEIR OFFER! I HAVE A FEELING IT'S 
‘THE BEST WE'LL GET! 


SORRY, GIRLS! WE'VE 
DECIDED IT JUST WON'T 
FIT INTO THE OLD BUDGET! 


rAKE FOR ANI 
RIDE IN THE COUNTRY! 


/\s'¢_uuST NOT FAIR! \/ YEAH! BUT You 
WE'VE BEEN COUWVTING MAVEN'T BEEN 
ON THIS TRIP! 


SSR eeeeneee sree 
| OH, LOOK! AN AUCTIONS ae 


1 THAT'LL BE FUN! iinet 7 
a 
’ ) ny | 
oe re 


‘YOU KNOW WOMEN AT AN 
AUCTION! THEY'LL WASTE 
A LOT OF MONEY ON 
FOOLISH JUNK} 


AW, WE'VE GOT TO 
LET THEM HAVE 
SOME FUN! ‘| 
0 a | | 
i) 


REMEMBER, DON'T GO BIDDING NOW HERE'S AN UNOPENED SEA CHEST 
ON FOOLISH JUNK} ONCE OWNED BY LONG JOWN COPPER! 


WHO KNOWS WHAT MYSTERIES OR MAYBE 
TREASURES IT MIGHT CONTAIN? 
WOMEN BUY 
THE SILLIEST 
I THINGS: 
G “4 


A TREASURE 
CHEST! I BID 
A’BUCK! 


THE BIDDING Is AT 
SEVEN: DOI HEAR }/ BARNEY? WHAT WEILL TAKE IT FOR SEVEN BUCKS 
MORE? ARE WE BOING? AND SPLIT WHAT'S INSIDE! 
WE'RE BIDDING 
AGAINST 
OURSELVES / HOW DO YOU SPLIT 
NOTHING ? 


SOLD TO THOSE TWO FRED FLINTSTONE! YOU YANKED US 
CHUMPS, ER... GENTLEMEN, AWAY FROM THAT AUCTION AND DROVE 
FOR SEVEN BUCKS! HOME LIKE A WILD MAN! 


WE CAN'T WAIT TO OPEN THIS CHEST! ee 


AND WE DIDNIT WANT To OPEN IT 

THERE! THE CROWD MIGHT HAVE 

GONE WILO_AT THE SIGHT OF THIS 
CHEST ALL OF GOLDS 


[me = 652 


a 


THEY SAY WE SPEND THAT WOULO'VE 
MONEY FOOLISHLY, PAID OUR HOTEL 
ANS 7HEY WASTE BILL FOR ONE 
SEVEN DOLLARS ONA, DAY AT STONEY 
USELESS TRUNK! SPRINGS! 


Pk 


“eV a— 


ALL THOSE DREAMS 
OF A PIRATE CHEST 
FULL OF PIECES OF 
EIGHT... VANISHED; 


=I WOULO'VE 
SETTLED FORA 

COUPLE OF 
PIECES OF SEVEN! 


wait A 
AS WELL TOSs OUT | MINUTE! I JUST HAD 


GET US TO STONEY 
SPRINGS AFTER ALL! 


SUPPOSE THAT MAP ACTUALLY LED 
RIGHT UP TO THE STONEY SPRINGS HOTEL? 


IGET IT! THE BOYS WOULD 
FOLLOW THE MAP, THINKING [IT 
WOULD LEAD TO TREASURE, 
AND ACTUALLY IT WOULD LEAD. 
‘TO A WEEKEND AT THE RESORT: 


NOW Yous KNOW HOW IT FEELS TO BE 
\ DISAPPOINTED ABOUT SOMETHING: 


TEE-HEE! SUPPOSE WE PLANTED A 
DUMMY 7REASURE MAP \N THIS CHEST? 


HOW WOULD 
THAT GET US 
TO STONEY 
SPRINGS? 


HERE'S THE MAP WE GOT OF 


STONEY SPRINGS! 


we'tL 


MAKE OUR OWN MAP 


PATTERNED AFTER THAT! 


FREDO! BARNE: 
SOME QUICK! WE FOUND 
SOMETHING IN THE CHEST: 


IT LOOKS LIKE A 
1 TREASURE MAP 
OR SOMETHING | 


YOU THINK 
IT'S ON THE 
LEVEL? 


WE'LL TAKE IT ALONG 


[\. TO HAUL THE GOLD BACK IN!) 


WE WERE FOOLISH TO 
BUY THAT TRUNK! 


GET THE CAR STARTED: WE'RE 
GOING ON A TREASURE HUNT AND: 
COMING BACK RICH! 
7] AND THE GIRLS SAID 
os j 
ta 


MEN ARE SO EASY TO ALMOST... BUT 
FOOL, I ALMOST FEEL NOT QUITE: 
BAD ABOUT IT! TEE-HEE ! 


HMM,..S0 FAR, THIS MAP 


HAS LEO US TO 
STONEY SPRINGS! 


SURE: BUT WHEN LONG JOHN COPPER 
BURIED HIS TREASURE'HERE AGES AGO, 
THIS WAS PROBABLY ALL JUST WASTELAND! 


HERE'S THE BENT PALM TREE THE MAP MENTIONS! 


WE GET OUT AND PACE OFF SIXTY STEPS ATA RIGHT 


YOU MUST BE 
FLINTSTONE AND 
RUBBLE! YOUR WIVES 


HEY! IT LOOKS LIKE 
SOMEBODY BEAT US 
TO THE TREASURE! 


BARNEY: DON'T YOU GET 
IT YET? THE GIRLS 

TRICKED US \NTO COMING } 

TO STONEY SPRINGS FOR 


‘THAT WEEKEND THEY “J 
WANTED: 
a 


AR 
BACI 
JT \\& 


Ge: 


Z Z.( WELL, WE'RE TURNING AROUND \S 
Z AND GOING RIGHT BACK! 
You 20 ANO Til \A J 
NEVER COOK YOU 
ANOTHER MEALS of 


LR Lae 


SS STATES 


NC 
NO FAIR HITTING N\\ 


NY 


ABOVE THE BELT! 


GENTLEMEN! IF THIS 1S YOUR CAR, 
HEY! SOMEONE 4 ‘THAT MUST BE YOUR CHESTS I'D 
1S GIVING THAT if LIKE TO BUY IT 
OLD CHEST - 
‘THE BYE; 


PAID SEVEN MINE BUCKS FOR 
FOR IT, ANP.» THAT OLD TRUNK! HE'S” 
f AS BIG ASAP AS USS 


‘THERE YOU ARE, NINE A&NDRA... NATURALLY | 
NINE HUNDRED HUNDRA? HUNDRAw, THIS ‘IS FROM A 
DOLLARS! HUNDRA?? VERY RARE 
PERIOD: 


WPPEE/ I GUESS \{ NOW's OUR THEY PLAYED ATRICK 
WE KNOW A VALUABLE ]| CHANCE TO ON &S; NOW WELL 
CHEST WHEN WE GET EVEN PSST..PSSST... 
‘SEE ONE! WITH THE 
GIRLS! 


» JUST A HUNCH, WE 
PACED OFF SIXTY FEET 
IN THE O7WER DIRECTION |i 
OF THAT BENT PALM AND 


WE STRUCK IT A/CH / % 


OH, YEAH? WELL,HERE'S \f 
BUT, THAT'S THE PROOF! AND THERE'S VV 
IMPOSSIBLE! THOUSANDS AND 
4 ‘THOUSANDS MORE WHERE 
‘THAT 


PROBABLY )\ 
GOING FOR | 
SOME AIR: 


AMEH-HEAS NON'T THE GIRLS BE 
SURPRISED WHEN THEY DISCOVER: 
WE'RE NOT REALLY MILLIONAIRES! 


WE GOT THE 
LAST LAUGH, 
AUL RIGHT | 


OH,FRED! I'VE BOUGHT HUNDREDS OF DOLLARS’ 
WORTH OF WEW CLOTHES! CHARGED THEM, NATURALLY! 
=F 


BARNEY, IT'S SO WONDERFUL ‘Vy 
TO 82 RA/CHS THE HUNDREDS 
I SPENT WILL BE A DROP IN 

sk 


THE BUCKET! 


Rodney Rocktop had received a letter marked 
“Official Government Business’ Now, no- 
body ever wrote to Rodney. Why should the 
government? Rodney pondered hard, Could 
it be to tell him to pay his income tax? No. 
He had no income to tax. Could it be a 
reminder about his social security? No, He 
wasn't social and he had no security. And it 
couldn't, be a-notice about a job, because 
he had never, ever, applied for one. 

For four days, Rodney had been sitting 
at the same table in the Purple Zen Den, 
,the same cup of cold café espresso before 
him, staring at his letter. The average per- 
son, of course, would have simply opened 
the letter and read it, But, though Rodney 
was simple, he was not average. He was a 
beatnik. And to a beatnik, the energy re- 
required to open a letter was just too much. 

When, a few moments later, the door was 
energetically thrown open, Rodney did not 
even raise his head from the table to see 
who was there. It was a very tall, yery husky, 
very muscular person . . . a strange type of 
man, one with a haircut and a shave, who 
wore a military-type uniform. Rodney took 
all this in when he mustered his strength 
to partly raise one eyelid. 

“Stand up and be counted,” the man com- 
manded in a booming voice that rattled the 
plaster and set the spider webs swaying. 

Stand up? It was all Rodney could do to 
lift the other eyelid. 

“Oh, no, man,” protested Rodney weakly. 
“Like, I'm a beat beat."’ 

“On your feet,’’ insisted the military 
man, who continued, as Rodney reluctantly 
dragged himself into an upright position, 
“How can I recruit you into the standing 
army when you're sitting down?" 
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At the words “‘standing army,’’ Rodney 
slowly crumpled back into his chair. 

“Why didn't you report for the draft like 
that letter ordered?” the man asked. 

At last. Rodney knew, 

“The army will make a man of you.” 

“Man, who needs it?” Rodney sneered. 

“I'm the army's first sergeant," the man 
boasted. 

Historically, he probably was, and before 
he left, Rodney would have been the first 
to say that he should have been the last, 

“I don't. dig you, dad,’’ Rodney said. 

“You'll dig in the army,” First Sergeant 
assured Rodney, “trenches and foxholes.”’ 

“Who needs foxholes, excepting foxes?”’ 

First Sergeant was not amused. “You'll 
need them," he replied, “on maneuvers.”” 

“Like, what's maneuvers, man?" Rodney 
was always curious about new words. 

“Well, for instance, when you march 
twenty miles carrying a full pack,’’ 

“Ugh,” moaned Rodney. “What a drag."’ 

By this time, both Rodney and First Ser- 
geant were beginning to get the same idea, 
This battle between brain and brawn ended 
in a draw, Rodney (he was the brainy one) 
was too tired to speak, so brawny First: Ser- 
geant said it for both of them. 

“Seems to me you could serve the army 
best by staying out of it. I'll put you down 
as an unconscious objector,” 

With that, the army clicked its heels and 
marched out of Rodney's life. 

Rodney continued to sit in-the Purple Zen 
Den, his cold cup of café espresso on the 
table, waiting for his beat buddies. 

Historians claim that this episode inspired 
the famous saying, ‘‘He also serves who only 
sits and waits,” s 


Howe Botes PERRY GUNNITE 


THE INSIDE-OUT-JOB 


JUST LOOK, HERMAN... HA-HA! BE CAREFUL, YOU 
THE FASTEST FEET ALIVE HERO WORSHIPPERS... 
RSON | THAT TICKLES ; 


HEH! THIS 1S THE 
HERMAN... HOMER... 2 ‘ PRICE OF FAME...AND 
LUNCH TIME} I LOVE EVERY BIT OF 
= 7 Eg ; THE NOTORIETY! 
i y ‘ Si4 ¢ 


aaa 


f ACTUALLY, MY 


CRIMES THAT ARE COMMITTED: 


= 
Nay, LIKE RIGHT NOW... THEY'RE 


PASSING ON A CRIME REPORT! 
IT'LL REACH MY BAR IN A 
MATTER OF SECONDS EL 


BALD... CHUBBY... LEOPARD 
SUIT...WUST ROBBED BANK! 


way, 
fates 


OOF / HOW COME? HOW COME? ai TRA-LA-LA! 
YOU NEVER SAW M@ BEFORE! ' ANOTHER UNNI TE. 
CROOK IS 
‘TOOK! 
z IN BEDROCK! 
ei Gq 2 \ = e 


HERE... AUTOGRAPH MY HAND WITH THIS PEN! )oe( MR.GUNNITE... LET ME SHAKE 
YOUR HANDS AND FEET! 
I_WANT YOUR FAMOUS \ 


FOOTPRINT ON MY 5 
SHIRTE AH-H, FAME, SWEET FAME! Vg} 
, = COULD BASK IN GLORY 
LIKE THIS ALL DAY! 


- =| 
‘SHORT, BLONDE...SPECKLED... Fi 
BIG HAUL AT GROCERY... 


EH? THEAR 
A STOOL 
Ricrences, 


INDA, 
COMMOTION ! 


~ y, 4 
4) { WON! SEEMS T 
W | 4\ RETURNED WusT, 

INTIME! 7 


\ 


SOME CROOKS HAVE 
NO MANNERS: THEY THERE HE IS,..COOL RASCAL, 
CAN'T GIVE AGUY q FIGURES THAT BY WALKING 
A MOMENTS REST! q SLOWLY AND LOOKING INNOCENT 
~ HE'LL ESCAPE DETECTION; " 


I'M PETECTIVE SERGEANT O'VAB, 
AND FOR ONCE YOU'RE LATE GETTING 
. TO THE SCENE OF A STEAL! 


MY PLACE WAS ROBBED OF 
A SACK OF BIROSEED HALF 
AN HOUR AGO! AND NO CLUES! 


I've GOTA 
SURPRISE FOR sow, 
700, CHUMS 


HALF AN HOUR AGO...WHY, 
THE THOUGHTLESS OAF 
ROBBED THIS PLACE 
WHILE I WAS 
CANORTING WITH MY 
FAITHFUL FANS} 


“THAT DESCRIPTION 
FITS PEWWICKS 


WE'RE REVOLTING...AND 
SO ARE You, PERRY! 


WELL, WHY DID HE TAKE 
A SACK OF BIRDSEED WHEN Ss 
I WASNT LOOKING? THAT'S 
SNEAKY ANO SILLY, BOTH: 


EH? THAT DESCRIPTION... 
HHORT, BLONDE, 
SPECKLED! 


PENWICK, MY MOST YT I'M SORRY... BUT 
ACTIVE - MOUTHED YOU HAVEN'T FED) 
STOOL PIGEON! ME SINCE THE 


YOU=YOU HAVE M°CLINKER 
SES 


BROKEN MY cA 


OKAY! I'LL GO PAY FOR 
THE BIROSEED, AND THEN |/ YOU'RE A 
WE'LL SET UP A NEW GOOD £66, 
SCHEDULE FOR YOU GUNNITE! 


BRILLIANT OF US ... BY BECOMING HIS FANS, WE'RE 
GUARANTEED THAT HE'S FOR THE BIRDS...US, THAT IS! A 


Ue 


NY 


oe 


BRAVO, 
GUNNITE | 


SO LONG, WILMA! I'M 
MEETING BARNEY DOWN 


BUT, FRED, WHY 
FO] ARE YOU TAKING 
Ma] YOUR OL,\OICE- 
THROWING 
VENTRILLO- 
BUTTON? 


HUMPH! SOMEDAY ” 


WHY? IT DOESN'T} SOMEBODY WILL 


WEH-HEA/ THAT'S TO PLAY 
TEACH YOu A 


A LITTLE PRACTICAL JOKE 
ON BARNEY, IN CASE THE HURT ME A BIT! 
FISHING GETS DULL! HA-HAS LESSON ABOUT 
PRACTICAL JOKES! 


FRED, YOU 
SHOULON'T ALWAYS: 
BE PULLING JOKES 
ON POOR BARNEY! 


THIS GAG I'M 
GOING TO PULL 
ON BARNEY IS 
A REAL DOOZY! 
I CAN HAROLY 


AND MAYBE THAT 
SOMEBODY WILL 
BE MES 


YIPPEE! WE AND NOW I CAN FINALLY 
FINALLY GO AHEAD WITH MY LITTLE 
CAUGHT ONE! GAG! I'LL JUST SLIP IN 


MY VENTRILLO- 


Z SURE DID! I 
HALT! I AM A MAGIC FISH! THOUGHT THIS 
Z WILL GRANT YOU THREE ‘STUFF ONLY 
IF YOU WILL. THROW BS HAPPENED IN 
ME BACK AFTER THE WISHES ? FAIRY TALES! 
ARE GRANTED} PUT THAT FISH 
IN A PAIL OF 
WATER, QUICK! 


WHAT IS YOUR 
FIRST NNISH, 
MASTER? 
SO BEIT! GOTO 
FIFTH AND MAPLE 
ANO YOU WILL FIND 


WOW! THAT'S EASY! 
) I WANTA 
MILLION BUCKS! 


| GOSH, FRED, DO I NEVER HEARD OF ; 
YOU THINK THIS IS. A FISH WITH A ZI WISH F wouvd've Y I'LL cur you IN 
A SENSE OF HUMOR! CAUGHT THE FISH! / FOR A FEW BUCKS! 
t ‘ ~ LET'S GO GET MY 
MILLION } 


[{ ANO maPLEL 


COME ONi BAN 


7 ——— KY THaT must Be 
THIS 1S FIFTH Y MY LOOT! LET'S 


GO ANO GETIT! 


‘THANKS, FELLOWS: ) CH, YEAH? You 
TLL TAKE OVER AND WHO ELSE? 

\ FROM HERE! : — 
\ : é a WOW! BARNEY 
1S BLINDED 
BY CASH 
FEVER! HE'S 


LOOK, BUSTER, YOU DONT BUT IT'S MINE! THE 

SEEM LIKE THE BANK- MAGIC FISH GAVE OH, THE MAGIC 
ROBBER TYPE, SO I WON'T FISH WHY DIDN'T 
ARREST YOU ...BUT, KEEP 

YOUR HANDS OFF THE 


WHY DON'T YOU uusT | HE DIDN'T BELIEVE 
GO TO THE BANK ON | ME. WHAT DOI DO 
THE NEXT CORNER I NOW? 
AND ASK FOR SOME 2 $y, 
OF THERE MONEY? MAYBE WE 
SHOULD ASK 
‘THE FISH { 


RIGHT! I DON'T WAN’ 


Moments cater... |/ 
TO LOOK A GIFT FISH = 


JN THE MOUTH, BUT 

WHAT GOOD IS MY 

FORTUNE IF I CAN'T 
GET iT? 


SO BE IT! THAT 

IS YOUR CULP!) I DIDN'T 
SECONO WISH! MEAN TO USE UP 
TAKE ME THERE! / \ ANOTHER WISH | 


ER... MISTER MAGIC 
FISH, THE FOLKS AT 
FIFTH AND MAPLE 
DIDN'T BELIEVE ME: 


BUT I GUESS EVEN Z DION'T 

A MILLION IS DREAM BARNEY 
WOULD BE THIS 
DUMB’ HEH HEM! 


peta ets Asi Cee] WELL! NAPOLEON |S BACK! 

* EE alg” a 
5, te GA 

a rN 

THE NAME IS. wi Y ? 

AND I BROUGHT THE FISH 

WHO GAVE'ME THE MONEY! ee 

em 


FTHAT'S RIGHT! I 
GAVE HIM THE 
MONEY! TURN 
IT OVER} 


YIPE! THERE'S 
SOMETHING FISHY 
ABOUT THIS BESIDES 

THAT FISH; 


FRED 
FLINTSTONE! 
I HAVEN'T SEEN 

YOU IN A 
DINOSAUR'S 
AGE! 


GIVE BACK MY 
VOICE-THROWING 
BUTTON: 


BESIDES, I WANT 


BOTH MY HANDS FREE 


To Sock You! 


FRED! WHAT ON 
EARTH |S GOING ON? 


YOUR FRIEND LOST 
SOMETHING! AH! THINGS 
ARE BEGINNING TO 

CLEAR UP! 


AEH-HEH! JUST HERE, PALL 
A LITTLE YOKE, CAN HAVE THE 
PALL MAGIC FISH! 


IF HE SHOWS 
HIS FACE 
AROUND 

HERE AGAIN, 

HE'LL HAVE 
TO RESIST 

ME! 


NOW THAT I'M SAFE 
IN MY OWN LITTLE 
CASTLE WHERE BARNEY 
CAN'T GET ME,T'LL TELL 
YOU THE WHOLE STORY! 

HA~HA-HA! 


FRED TELLS ALL... THIS LITTLE FISH GAVE ME 
SO MANY LAUGHS, I'M GOING 
BACK TO THE LAKE TO 
'S A BIT FUNNY. SET HIM FREE! 


Of THANKS! I REALLY A REAL MAGIC FISH! 
i, ] AM A MAGIC FISH, COME BACK, PAL! 
FisHy! COME BACKS 


FRED! WHERE ON EARTH WILMAL I'M NEVER 
HAVE YOU BEEN THE LAST, GOING To PULL 
FEW HOURS? ANOTHER PRACTICAL 
VOKE IN MY LIFE! 


TAIS ONE COST ME 
A FORTUNE! 


UNDERWATER, 
MOST OF THE 
TIME! 


IF I HAON'T BEEN $0 BUSY I BELIEVE IT, 
FOOLING BARNEY, WE WOULD'VE FRED: T 
DISCOVERED WE HAD A REAL BELIEVE IT! 
MAGIC FISH IN OUR HANDS! 

YOU WON'T BELIEVE THIS, 

WILMA, BUT THAT FISH 

ACTUALLY ZALKED TOME! 


HoraBateo THE FLINTSTONES 
SKI FOR TWO 


OH, IT'S BEAUTIFUL UP YEP, AND OL‘FRED'S 

HERE IN SQUAWK VALLEY,,, GOING TO TEACH You 

SO DIFFERENT FROM GIRLS A FEW THINGS 
ABOUT SKIING! 


BEDROCK! 
fe 


L/ We're SuRE LOOKING FORWAR! »—_| : Rares 
TO IT, FRED! SKIING LOOKS LIKE /TAKE IT HEY! WHERE \/ OH, I'LL BE GLAD 
MUCH FUN | DOF COME || To GIVE You A FEW 
IN ON THIS? POINTERS, TOO, 
> . BARNEY! 


GEE, THANKS! LOOK, I KNOW A 
FEW THINGS ABOUT SKIING, TOO! Le I DO TOO! I PLAYED 
—z A GELANDESPRUNG 
x I DIDN'T THINK IN THE SCHOOL, 
You KNEW A ORCHESTRA ONCE! 
GELANDESPRUNG 
FROM A 
GLOCKENSPIEL! 


Wa GELANDESPRUNG - = 
IS ASKI TERM! A OH, DEAR! THEY'RE OFF 
GLOCKENSPIEL IS 
Di 4 Musica t DER 
7 INSTRUMENT! 


JOW, TO PROVE WHO'S THE BEST SKIER, 

WE'RE HAVING A RACE TO THE TOP OF 

MAMMOTH MOUNTAIN AND BACK! 
LET'S GO; 


WELL, THEY'RE SOMETHING TELLS, 
THAT'S GOOD ADVICE, OFF TOA ME WE BETTER 
BARNEY! WHY. DON'T FINE START! FORGET ABOUT 
YOU FOLLOW IT? SKIING! 


NOW WE START UP! HERE'S WHERE 
THEY SEPARATE US MEN FROM 
You Boys! 


STOP IT! I CAN'T STAND'IT! 
FROM THE BACK YOU WADDLE 
A. Like A BOW-LEGGED DUCK! 


(\/verv FUNNY! IF YOUR SKIING |SN’T ANY . 
Kn BETTER THAN YOUR SENSE OF HUMOR, a PARDON ME IF I PASS! 
YOU MIGHT AS WELL QUIT RIGHT NOW! I'M WASTING TOO MUCH 
WIND LAUGHING WHEN I 
STAY BEHIND YOU! 


ALL RIGHT, SOREHEAD! IF 
‘YOU WANT TO PLAY GAMES, 
IT'S OKAY WITH MEL 


WHAT ARE 
| YOU TALKING 
ABOUT? 


1 1 


(WHEEZE!) AMAZING 

WHAT YOU CAN PO JUST 

BECAUSE YOU'RE BEING 
CHASED BYA 


| ( WE ESy 00 YOU WANT TO CONTINUE THE WHAT 90 YOU KNOW... 


ACE OR ARE YOU TOO TIRED? COMPLETELY DONE IN! I 
—— =a Y/\ GUESS THERE'S NO DousT 
ee bp WHO'S THE BEST... 
ME TIRED? WHY, [ay : , 


SAFE IN YOUR \ 
UTTLE BED AT 
THE SKI LODGE! 


BETTY AND THAD THE 
FOLLOW 


WE DECIDED TO TAKE $i LEBSONS) 
FROM AN VSTRUCTOR 
Peace NOUR FAMILIES? 


G...WE THOUGHT WE'D’ 
BETTER Pick UP AFEW }} 
POINTERS, TCO: 
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